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Lollapalooza Chile, 2013 
"Do you put out or are you just a little cocktease?" Josh had walked up to him right before the end of Rockin’ 
In The Free World. He sang the song with Ed and with Perry Farrell and, before he left the stage, he quickly 


and nonchalantly whispered in Stone's ear. 


How they'd managed to keep it a secret for sixteen years, Stone had no idea. But whenever their schedules 


permitted, Josh and Stone had a certain arrangement. 
Seattle, 1997 


"You really want to do this?" Josh asked His crystal blue eyes were wide. His red hair hung down over his 


forehead. 

"Yeah, of course. It sounds great” Stone smiled. He had just heard the master tape of the debut LP of Josh's 
new band, Queens of The Stone Age. Stone agreed to put the LP out on his label. "Great name, too, by the 
way." His smile turned into a little grin as he chuckled. 

"lm kind of fond of it, yeah." 


"You're gonna do great. It sounds catchy and heavy. People will love it" 


Josh shrugged. "I just enjoyed doing it. | like writing. It's hard to just play someone else's song while | got all 
these ideas in my head." 


With a nod, Stone agreed. "I feel you’ 
"Kind of hoped you would get it 
"Totally. 

"So where do we go from here?" 


Stone patted his open palms against his thighs. "I go home. | don't care where you go." He stood up and as he 
started to walk past Josh, a hand was wrapped around his wrist. 


"Hey, um, maybe we could get a beer?" 
Looking down at the large, meaty hand around his wrist, Stone smiled. "A beer. Sure. Let's get a beer." 


At the bar, one beer turned into several. Stone was having trouble not swaying when Josh laughed at him and 


wrapped an arm around his waist, pulling him close. 

"What's the matter, lightweight? You wasted already?" 

"Already?!" Stone slurred and giggled. "I've had like six or eighteen. What time is it, anyway?" 
"Who cares? You got somewhere to be tomorrow?" 


"No, but - 


Josh laughed and the way his blue eyes danced seemed to captivate Stone, who gazed deeply into them. 
"What?" 


"You have nice eyes." 

"You hittin’ on me, Gossard?" Josh grinned. 

‘| just might be." Stone murmured. "That okay?" 

Josh tightened his arm around him, refusing to let go of his gaze. "I could be okay with it” 

"Could be?" 

"Mmhmm" 

"How? What do you mean?" 

The redhead leaned in and whispered in Stone's ear, "Do you put out or are you just a little cocktease?" 

His knees went weak and Stone had to grab Josh's shoulders. "Fuck, Homme. Let's get out of here." 

It was another three days before either of them left Stone's house. 

Seattle, 2003 

Stone stood in the wings at the Showbox, watching Queens’ set. Josh had invited him down once he got into 
town. He met him backstage before the show and, when they hugged, Josh whispered in his ear, "Do you put 
out or are you just a little cocktease?" 

He'd been reliving the memories of those three incredible days six years prior since, trying not to get too 
excited. But Stone watched the tall redhead on stage, captivated by the way he moved his body. Josh rocked 


his hips and swayed as he sang and played his guitar. Stone was enthralled. 


Instead of going to his house, he went with Josh back to his hotel room. The following morning, he sleepily 
watched him get dressed and throw his stuff into a bag. 


Stone lifted himself up on an elbow. "When am | gonna see you again?" He cringed. 
Josh stopped what he was doing and looked up at him. "When do you want to see me again?" 


"Now. Now would be good." 


With a grin, the redhead crawled back in bed and pulled Stone into his arms, giving him a long, deep kiss. 
Los Angeles, 2009 


After the show, Stone took the van back to the hotel with everybody else. He even pretended to go up to his 


room. However, as soon as everybody had entered their room, he returned to the lobby and got in a car. 
Josh sat behind the wheel and grinned at him. "Do you put out or are you just a little cocktease?" 


"This is the first time I've felt a little sleazy about this," Stone told him even as he leaned across the car and 


kissed the redhead. 
"You feel sleazy about coming back to my house? Fuck you, then" 


"Why do you think I'm coming with you?" He started to lean back in the seat, but Josh caught him with a hand 
at the back of his neck, pulling him into another, deeper kiss. "God, I've fucking missed you." 


"Missed you, too. Gonna stay all night and let me bring you back here in the morning?" 


"| might stay all night, but you are not bringing me back here in the morning. Think | want those guys to know 


the reason l'm walking funny is you?" 
Josh grinned. "Damn fucking right | do." 
Stone merely shook his head. 


He attributed it to being at Josh's home. Stone could come up with no other explanation for the way Josh 
wrapped his long limbs around him and held him close all night long. Even the tender kisses after Josh came 
were new. It wasn't that Stone didn't want these things, after all, he had often begged Josh for more as well. 


They just came as a surprise to him. 
San Francisco, 20II 


Stone was afraid his face revealed everything when Ed told them that he asked Josh to do a song with them. 
At first, he was surprised. But the more he thought about it, the more annoyed he became. Why hadn't Josh 
told him about doing a song, himself? Surely it could have come up in their texts to one another or the phone 
calls that were few and far between As he thought some more, he realized he was more annoyed with 
himself. 


He took a little walk around the venue grounds to clear his head. There was nothing between them. They got 
together sometimes and had a little fun. They were compatible that way. Josh was someone Stone trusted to 
go to bed with and not develop feelings and not judge him and not get in the way. So what if he didn't tell Stone 
he was coming up and doing a song with them. Surely, he'd just thought it wasn't a big deal and that they'd get 


together, as usual, once he arrived. Satisfied with talking that out, Stone returned to the backstage area and 
pulled a bottle of beer from a cooler. Just as he took a drink, an arm snaked around his waist and pulled him 
back, into a larger, firm body. 


"Do you put out or are you just a little cocktease?" was hissed into his ear. 


Stone hated that his first impulse was to spin around and throw his arms around Josh. So, instead, he coolly 


removed himself from the other man's embrace and gave him a brief grin. 
"The fuck? Come here." 
"Later." 


The sex that night was hard and rough and afterward, Stone returned to his own, empty hotel room, leaving 
Josh bewildered and alone. 


Lollapalooza Chile, 2013 

He had known he couldn't avoid Josh forever. Two years was a pretty good run, though. As Stone handed his 
guitar off, he saw Josh standing backstage with a bottle of beer in each hand. He had two choices, man up and 
go talk to him or run like hell. 

Stone accepted the bottle that was extended to him. "Thanks." 


"You've become a hard man to pin down, Gossard." 


He ignored Josh's obvious innuendo. "Been pretty busy." He gazed at the taller man over the beer bottle, taking 


a long drink. 


Josh appeared to be sizing him up as well. The silence between them was deafening. "So do you want to get out 
of here?" 


"With you?" 

‘Obviously, with me." 

With a careless shrug, Stone replied, "Why not?" 

The silence resumed as the pair took a taxi back to Stone's hotel. Inside the room, he made himself appear 
busy as he closed the door to the bedroom, took a shower, and put fresh clothes on, making Josh wait the 


whole time. Stone reasoned with himself, fully realizing what an idiot he appeared to be. Josh had absolutely no 
idea why Stone had stopped returning his calls and taken to avoiding him. 


When he opened the door and stepped back into the other room, he found Josh spread out on the couch, 
stretching his long legs out on the coffee table. 


"Look," Stone began. "I think | owe you an explanation 
"| should say so. What the fuck happened to you?" 


"| just didn't .." He couldn't tell him. He just couldn't go through with it. So Stone lied. "I just didn't want to do it 


anymore." 

"So you couldn't tell me that? Come on, man | thought .." Now Josh trailed off, turning his head. 

"You thought what?" 

"Nothing, Just that we had something of an understanding. 

"We did When we felt like it and our schedules allowed us to, we fucked, That was our understanding. 
Josh tock a deep breath, gazing at Stone. "Does your schedule allow you tonight?" 

"You're here, aren't you?" 


Josh slowly picked his legs up from the coffee table and stood up. He approached Stone, who resisted the urge 
to back away from the bigger man. When Josh reached for him, Stone started to turn. "Don't. Stone, please." 


"Stop." 

"Tell me what's going on. | called you for two fucking years, Stone. What's going on? Please?" 

With a sigh, Stone rolled his eyes. He let Josh turn him back to face him, but he couldn't bring himself to look 
up and meet his gaze. He pressed his forehead into Josh's shoulder and closed his eyes. In one quick breath, 
Stone murmured, "I'm pretty sure | fell in love with you back in Los Angeles and it freaked me out in San 
Francisco and | couldn't tell you. So I've been avoiding you." 

"For two fucking years?!" Josh blurted out. "You should have told me!" 

"But | but that's not what l'm not supposed to." 

"So?" 


Stone pulled back and looked up to see Josh smiling at him. "So? The understanding is fucked up now." 


"It's not fucked up. It's just a little different." 


‘lm not going to keep fucking you if | have feelings for you." Stone tried not to get angry, but he pulled away 
from Josh and shot him a look. 


Josh responded with loud laughter. "Gee, thanks, Gossard” 

"See? This is why | avoided you. Thanks for making me feel like a total asshole” 

"You are a total asshole. Why would you stop sleeping with me just because you developed feelings for me?" 
"Because! Because, you idiot, itll hurt" 

Josh smirked. "My dick hasn't gotten any bigger. Unfortunately 

Stone frowned and shook his head. "Get out. Just fucking go. | knew this was a bad idea’ 

Josh grabbed Stone by the upper arms. "You suck at this. 'm in love with you, too. | love you" 

He stared in astonishment at Josh. "Wait „what? You „why didn't you fucking tell me?" 

"Because you wouldn't return my calls! 


Stone opened his mouth to snap back at Josh, but he found that he couldn't. There was nothing more to argue 
about. He softly asked, "So what do we do now?" 


With a sad smile, Josh moved his hands to Stone's back and pulled him close. "I've missed you so much. Please 


let me make love to you, Stoney.” 

His knees buckled and Stone had to grab at Josh's shoulders. He grinned and nodded, 

Josh's smile bloomed into a big, dopey one. "Say it. Just say it one more time." 

"Say what?" 

"You know what! Let me hear it from you." 

Stone grinned and moved his hands to the back of Josh's neck, pulling him down to meet him in a kiss. He 
moved his lips so gently and slowly, letting the kiss build. Josh continued to try to talk. Finally, Stone pulled back 
and stared at him. 

"Say it!" 


"Oh, my fucking god. | love you. | love you. Are you happy now?" 


He nodded his head and giggled. "Yes!" 
"Good. Now, shut the fuck up and kiss me." 


Josh's large hands slid along Stone's cheeks, gently holding his face, as he drew him closer. Stone closed his 
eyes and sighed softly through parted lips. When Josh's mouth met his, he moaned and tightened his arms 
around Josh's neck, willingly giving him his tongue. Josh growled as he started to walk Stone back toward the 
bedroom. Kisses became clumsy and awkward as they undressed each other. Stone giggled as he swept his 
hands over Josh's chest, fingers playing in his sparse, red chest hair. He flicked his tongue over a nipple and 
moaned when, above him, Josh inhaled sharply. Josh's hands moved to Stone's head, fingers moving through his 
damp hair, while Stone started to work on opening Josh's jeans. 


"Fuck, | need this. Need you." Josh sighed. 


"| need this," Stone replied as he pushed his hands into the redhead's pants. As soon as he had Josh's pants 
open, Stone dropped to his knees and pulled Josh's cock out. He gazed up at Josh as he opened his mouth. 


"Oh, god. Yes, baby, please." He moaned as he moved his hand to the back of Stone's head and gently urged him 


forward. 


Stone's long fingers slipped into the waistband of Josh's jeans and started to pull them down, taking his shorts 
with them. He closed his mouth over the tip of his cock and flicked his tongue over the slit, making Josh whine. 
Stone moved slowly and deliberately, every lick designed to drive Josh mad. 


"Stoney. Fuck, please!" His hand tightened in Stone's hair, trying desperately to make him move faster. 


Large, dark hazel eyes peered up at him as Stone moved his mouth, sliding his lips down Josh's cock, taking 
more of him into his throat. He moved his hands to Josh's hips and gently urged him to rock. Easily complying 
with the request, Josh began to rock, pushing his cock deep before slowly drawing it out. Josh cupped a hand 
under Stone's chin as he met his gaze. 


After just a few moments, Josh had to stop. With a litte grin, he pulled Stone to his feet and kissed him 
before gently guiding him to the bed. Josh arranged Stone on his elbows and knees, using a hand in the small of 
his back to urge Stone to arch nice and deep. He grasped his cock between his legs as he swiped his tongue 
over Stone's hole, sending a shiver straight up his spine. 

"Fuck, Josh!" 

"That's it, baby. Tell me how bad you want it" 


"Want that tongue!" 


With a gentle swat on his ass, Josh licked and sucked, teasing Stone while he slowly stroked his cock. Stone let 
out a long moan as he began to rock back, against Josh. He rolled his hips, trying to get Josh to move faster, 
either with his fist around his cock or with his mouth. But when Josh pulled back altogether, Stone hissed and 
turned to look over his shoulder. 

"What are you doing?" 

"Easy, baby." 

"No! Get back on that" 

Josh grinned. "Patience." 

Stone whined and reached a hand underneath himself, taking up stroking his cock 

"Uh-uh." Josh shook his head He extended a hand toward Stone, giving him two fingers. "Suck." 

While Stone was sucking on his fingers, Josh gave him gentle little nibbles on his ass cheeks. He palmed Stone's 
balls in his free hand, slowly rolling and rubbing them. Stone moaned against the fingers in his mouth, letting 
his eyes roll back in his head. His hips rocked completely involuntarily. 

Josh pulled his fingers free and moved them directly to Stone's ass, slowly pushing both of them into him. At 
first, Stone hissed and grunted, wincing with the discomfort, but once he was stretched and Josh began to 
pump them in and out, the grunts turned to blissful sighs and moons. 

"Want my cock, baby?" 

"Yes! Oh, god, yes." 


"What do you say?" 


Stone turned to look at Josh over his shoulder and narrowed his gaze. "Put your fucking dick inside of me now, 


Homme." 


Josh laughed softly. "Those are the magic words | love to hear! | know you have a bottle of lube around here 
somewhere. Where is it?" 


"Why would you think that? Do you really think | was planning on meeting up with you?" 
Josh took another bite of his ass. "Yeah, | do." 


Stone rolled his eyes but pointed at his bag. "Inside pocket." 


"| knew it!" 


Josh moved to sit back against the pillows and Stone straddled his lap. Josh held his hips as he started to 
move, slowly bouncing up and down on his cock. Their eyes met and Stone grinned as he placed his hands 
against Josh's chest. 


"I can't move the same way | did thirteen years ago." Stone murmured. 


"Nonsense. You're amazing," Josh replied. He tightened his grip on Stone's hips and pulled him down while he 
thrust himself up. 


Stone slid his hands around Josh's neck and held on. He leaned forward slightly and gave the redhead a kiss, 
whining softly against his lips. Josh kept him there, deepening the kiss, giving Stone his tongue, while he moved 
a hand to Stone's cock. He stroked him in time with his thrusts. Stone's whining turned to loud groaning and he 
had to pull his mouth away, breaking the kiss. He moved with Josh, rocking with him, sliding his cock into the 
redhead's hand. 


"Fuck! Yes! Faster!" He threw his head back and howled. 
Josh pushed himself up and captured his neck, giving Stone a hard bite which sent him over the edge. 


Stone screamed Josh's name as his orgasm rocked through his body, his come spilling over Josh's hand and 
onto his stomach. Panting heavily, Stone leaned forward, against Josh's shoulder. He continued to mewl and 
moan while Josh wrapped an arm around his back and held him close. Josh thrust himself up, moving faster 


and faster until he reached his peak. He pumped his come deep inside of Stone, taking a bite of his shoulder. 


The tender kisses were very much welcomed this time. When Josh folded Stone into his embrace and wrapped 
his arms around him, peppering his neck and shoulders with butterfly kisses, Stone sighed and melted against 
the taller man's chest. 


"I am so in love with you," Josh whispered. "If you make me wait two more years to see you again, though, l'm 


gonna kick your ass, Gossard." 


